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3V% Sirra.go will the Earle of Salsbury and Warwick^ 
to fup with me to night. exit Torfy, 

One 1 will my lord. exit . 

jfcte r the King and. Q ueene with her hawk? on her fff, and 
Jjuke Humphrey and Suffolk?, and the Cardinal!, 
at if they came from hawking. 

Q ueene My lord, how did your grace like this lad Eight? 
But as I cad her off the wind did rife, 

And tivas ten to one old lone had not gone out. 

King How wonderful! the Lordsworkcs are on earth, 
Euen in thefe feely fixatures of his hands! 

Vnckle GIofter,lrow hie your hawke didfoarc. 

And on a fodain fowff the partridge downe. 

Stiff No mantel, if if pleafe your maieflie. 

My lord Protestors hawke doc towre fo well. 

He knowes his rmflcr loues to be aloft. 

Hum. Faith my Lord it is but a bafe mind, 

That can fa are no higher then a Fnulcons pitch. 

(ard. I thought your grace would be alrouc the elewdes* 

Hum. Yea my lord Cardinally were it not good 
Your grace could flie to heauen. 

Card. Thy heauen is on earth thy woi ds and thoughts heat 
on a crownc.prowd Prote&or. dangerous Peere, to Lrnooth it 
thus with King and common-wealth. 

Hum. How now my lord ,. w hy this is more then necdcs, 
church -men fo hotel ^ood vnckle can vou dote? 

Snff. Why not?hauing lb good a quarrel, and fo bada caufe. 

Hum. As how,inv lord? 

Suff. As you, my lord, and it like your Lordly 
lords Prote&orfhip 

Hum. Why Suffolke,F,ng1and knowes thy infolence. 

Queen And thyarnbition Gloffer. 

King. Ceafe gentle Queene-, and whet not on thefe furious 
Lords to wrath, for blefTed are the peace- makers oa 
tearth. 

Car, 
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henleSyofTorke and Uncaper. 

Carl Let me be bleffed for the peace ! make, 

a ; n fl- this Di'owcl Pfotcftor with my fvvoi • 

A £ ft Fail holy vnckle, I would it were come to that. 

F uen when thou dared. 

Hum. Dare 1 1 tell theePrieft , Plantagenets could neuef 

Plantaganet as well as thou, and fon to lohn of 

Gaunt. „ 

Hum. In Badardie. 

aj Ifcornethvwords. . 

VrV: Make VP no faaious]numbers,but euen m thine own 
perf^meete miat the Ead end of the groue. 

Carl Heres my hand, I will. 

Kin 1 Why how now Lords? _ 

Card. Faith cofin Giofter, had not your man cad off fo 
foon, wc had had more fport to day, come with thy fword and 

buckler. ' 

Hum. Faith pried ile fliaue your crowne. 

Card. Proteftor, protect thy felfe well. 

King The wind growes high,fo doth your color, lords. 
Enter one crying, a myracle. 

How now'.now firra.what miracle is it? 

One And it pleafe your grace, there is a man that came blind 
to faint Albons,and hath receiued his fight at his fhrine. 

Km<i Go fetch him hither, that wemay glorinethe Lord 

With him. . . ' , 

Enter the Mayor of faint Albons,and his brethren with mttheke,. 
bearing the man that had beene blind, belwcene 
two in a chair e. 

Kino Thou happy man,giue G od etcrnall praife. 

For he it is, that thus hath helped thee. 

Humphrey Where wad thou borne? 
poore man At Barwickc (ir,in the North. 

Hum. At Barwicke,and come thus far for help? 
poore. Y ea fir, it was told ny in my fleepe, 

Thntfweet faint Alhofts,fhould giue me my fight againe. 
Hum. What art thou lame too? 


